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" Quite a new man," answered the patient, " and ready
for a second edition."

But to that the Doctor gravely said :

" No, no, you have done very well for a beginning, and
must now be content to see me eat and drink, but to-morrow
morning I shall call early, and if I find you as well as I
expect and hope for, you shall at four o'clock not only
repeat the dose, but increase the quantity.53

My father, after a better night's rest than he had ex-
perienced for many months, rose wonderfully recruited
in strength and spirits, took two slices of beef and two
bumpers of claret the second day, discarded all his phials
and slops, and from that time to the day of his death, which
did not happen for upwards of fifty years afterwards,
never knew a day's illness.

After the small pox I was sent to Twickenham for change
of air, where I had the use of my father's saddle-horses,
daily riding about the country. In a fortnight being quite
recovered, I returned to town stronger and better than ever.
Whilst at Twickenham upon this occasion John Macnaghten,
Esq., an old friend of my father's, came over from Ireland,
and paid him a visit of several days. He was one of the
handsomest men I ever beheld, notwithstanding which
there was a peculiar fierceness in his manner that astonished
those not intimately acquainted with him, and my mother,
who was one of the mildest and gentlest women that ever
breathed, could not bear the sight of him, at which my
father always expressed his surprise, declaring Mr. Mac-
naghten was one of the mosfc elegant and accomplished
gentlemen of the age. My mother readily admitted all his
merits, that in person he was an Adonis, and she made no
doubt accomplished in the highest degree, yet still she said
there was a something about him she could not account
for or describe, that she never looked at him without terror,
and never felt easy in his presence,

It is a singular circumstance that shortly after his visit
at Twickenham he returned to Ireland, where becoming
enameured of a Miss Knox, a fine young woman with